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7 he Taming of the S bre^ 

The snatch is made and all is done, 

Tcur fonne (hall hauc my daughter with confcnc. 

Tra. I tbanke you fir, where then doe you know bed 
We beaffied and fuch alTurance unc, 

As fhall with either parts agreement ftand, 

Baf- Not in my houfe Lucent to for you knot"? 

Pitchers haue cares, and 1 haue manic feruants, 

JBefides old Grernio is harkning ftill. 

And happilic we may be interrupted, 

. Tra . Then at my lodging, andit tike you. 

There doth my father lie : and there this night 
WeelepalTc the bufincflfcpfiuately an dwell: 

Send for yourdaughter byyourferuanthere. 

My boy (hall fetch the Scriuener prefenrlie, 

1 he worft’is thistha: at (o (lender warning, 

You arc like to haue a thin and {lender pittance, 

Cambio hie you home and bid Bianca make her readie foaignt: • 
And if you will tell what hath hapned, 

Lucentioskt\\ex is airiucdin Padua, 

Audhow (lie’s like to be twenties wife, ' 

Biond. 1 pray the Gods fhe may \v«h ell my heart, 

*■ ^ jLXlt+ 

Tran, Dallie not withthe Gods, but get thee gone. 

Enter Tcter. 

Signior BapttfiafoiW I leadc the way. 

Welcome one mcllc is like to be your dKsre, 

Come fir we will bettei it in Pija. v xem u 

Bap. I follow you. ...... 

Enter Lucent io and B tondeUo . 

Bion . Cambio . 

Luc. W hat fail! thou BiorJdlo. . 

■Biend, You few my Maftcr wmke tad laugh vpon JP • 
Luc, ' Bioxdc/lo, what ©f that? 

Biond. Faith nothing • buthas leftme here bchtnde to p 
the meaning or mortal! of his fignes and tokens. 

Lttc, I prav thee moralise them. ; . , , j ece iuin& 

Biond. Then thus : Baptifia is fafe talking with the de 

father of a dcceitfull fosne, ^ 
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yinl be brought by you to the fupper. 

Ttetu'poca at Saint LAs. C*** “ atyourenm- 
tnand atall hourcs. 

't’T it^pSl <b'y arc buCcd about a counter- 

feitairurance: take you aflurancc of hera ad 

vlimfolem, toth’ Church take the Pncft, Clarke, and fomc 

fuffeient honeft witneffes: - 

If this beenot that you looke for, 1 haue no more to lay, 

Bat bid Bianca farewell for euer and a day . 

Luc. Hear ’ft thou Biondcllo. 

Biond . I Cannot carrie: ! knew a wench married man atter- 
nooneaslhc went to the Garden for Parleley to ftuffe a Kabit.and 
fo may you fir : and fo adew Gr, my Maftcr bath appointed me to 
gee to Saint Lukes to bid the Prieft be readie to come agamft you 
tome with your appendix. 

Luc, 1 may and will, if fliebe fo contented a 
She will be plea sd, then wherefore fliould 1 doubt s 

Hapwhat liapmay, Ilcrcundly goabouther : 

It (hall go hard if Cambio go without her* S.rit. 

Enter Tetmchio Kate.BortenJio. 

Petri Come oil a Gods name, once more towards our fathers: 
Good Lord how bright and goodly dunes the Moone. 

Kate. The Moonc,the Sunnc: it is not Moone-light now* 

Tut. I fay it is the Moone that (hines fo bright. 

Kate, 1 know it is the Sunncchat (bine, fo bright. 

Tet. Now by my mothers fonne, and that’smy felfo, 

It (hall be moone, or ftarre,or what 1 lift, 

Qrerel journey to your Fathers houfe: 

Got on, and fete hour horfcsbacke againe 
Eutr more croftand croft, nothingbut croft, 

Hort. Say ashefaieSjOrwelhall ncuer goe 

Kate . Forward I pray , fine* we haue come fo farr , 

•And be it moone, or Sunne-, or what you plcafe; 

And if you plealc to call it a ru(h Candle : 

Henceforth I vowe it fhall be fo for m,e. 



